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PORTRAIT of the Elder COSMO of MEDECIS. 
By N. W. WRAXALL. 


F ROM the bofom of commerce, fprung the illuftrious fae 
mily of Medecis, which, in celebrity, bas eclipfed thofe of 
almoft all the fovercigns of Europe. John de Medecis, whole 
influence and afcendancy in the councils of the commonwealth, 
arofe not more from his vaft pofleffions, than from his virtue 
and beneficence, was the firft banker and merchant of Italy. 
Cardinal Colanna, after his elevation to the chair of St. Peter, 
by the name of Martin the Fifth, whem reduced to apply to 
him for pecuniary affiftance, fcrupled not to pledge to him the 
pontifical crown; and afterwards created him Duke of Mon- 
teverdi, At his death, notwithftanding the immenfe treafures 
which he bequeathed to his family, yet fo boundlefs had been 
his largeffes and donations to the neceffitous among his fellow 
citizens, that he was attended tothe grave by a prodigious con- 
courfe of his weeping countrymen, and honoured with the 
title of ** Father of the Poor.’* Cofmo, his eldeft fon, fuc- 
ceeded to his virtues, and far excelled him in ftrength of genius, 
power, and reputation. Banifhed from Florence by a tri- 
umphant faction, he was recalled, only to enjoy an augmented 
degree of public confidence. Without the name, or odious 
appellation of Prince, he became the real chief and head of 
the Republic, as Pericles had been of Athens. His influence, 
always exerted to produce the moft beneficial and laudable ef- 
fects, attained a folidity and ftrength, which no defpotifin could 
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have conferred. Conftantly engaged in commerce, he em« 
ployed and enriched a multitude of perfons, who, in return, 
fuftained kis own greatne{s. Modeft and fimple in his exterior, 
he mixed among the citizens as an individual, and avoided all 
demonftrations of unnecelflary pomp or fplendour. His vef- 
fels traded to every port, and his factors at Conftantinople, 
Cairo, and along the coafts of the Lefler Afia, enjoyed the 
moft diftinguithed confideration. ‘The Sultans of Egypt, the 
Emirs of Babylon, and the Turkifh Emperors, were all con- 
nected with him by commercial ties. ‘The Palzlogi, in whofe 
family expired the empire of Conftantinople, fold him the 
jewels and fplendid furniture of the Imperial palaces, during 
the ftate of depreffion to which they were reduced, previous 
to their final deftruétion, by Mahomet the Second. But Cof- 
mo derived a higher claim to the admiration of his cotempora- 
ries and of pofterity, than commerce or riches could confer, 
by his princely protection of letters; and this part of his cha- 
racter has eminently conduced to the fame, which he enjoys in 
hiftory. The memorable zra, diftinguifhed by the name of 
“ the age of the Medicis,” commenced with Cofino ; and 
forms an epocha in the annals of literature. His houfe was 
the afylum of genius and talents, from every part of Italy and 
Greece. The moft precious manufcripts, preferved by his 
care, from the barbarous rage of the Turks, and purchafed by 
his order, were tranfmitted to future times. Numbers of 
learned men, driven by the Turkifh Sultans, to take refuge in 
jorence, and other Italian ftates, received from his bounty, a 
liberal provilion, and repaid him by their grateful eulogiums, 
More fortunate in the clole of life than Pericles, Cofmo, after 
having prefided during 30 years over the Republic, and embel- 
lithed the capital by monuments of utility and magnificence, 
expired in a very advanced age, and free from the infirmities 
with which itis ufually accompanied. His memory was inex- 
prefibly dear to his countrymen, who in{cribed, by a public de- 
cree, on his tomb, the glorious title of “ Father of his Country.” 
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The HISTORY of an unfortunate ROYAL CAPTIVE, 
(Continued from Page 375:-) 
URING this fpeech, I felt the power of my father 
darting to the inmoft recefles of my much agitated 
mind, 


He continucd— Emily kas informed me—” 


‘ I ftarted. 











. em« 
cturn, 
crior, 
ed all 
 vefa 
1ople, 
d the 
t, the 
con- 
vhofe 
1 the 
uring 
yious 
Cof- 
ora- 
nfer, 
chas 
ysin 
\e of 
and 
was 
and 
his 
| by 
of 
ein 
ys @ 
MS, 
fter 
ele 
Cy 
es 


ler 


e d 














THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. = 383 


I ftarted.—** Why are you agitated? why do you turn 
pale ? Be feated, my worthy Henry,” politely drawing a chair, 
this generous fugitive proceeded : 

“© Yefterday you lamented the dejeGtion of Emily ; you 
were furprized at her avoiding the prefence of yourleif and 
Roderique ; you know not the caufe nor do 1; the motives of 
thofe who are all innocence and delicacy may not be imperti- 
nently fcrutinized; but fhe is not happy.” 

“ God forbid, Sir !—who makes her otherwife? I will not 
tamely—pray inform me.”’— 

My father fmiled; and, interrupting me, faid, * I find you 
are no culprit, Henry, you hourly give me new proofs of 
exalted purity. Emily has informed me, that fhe withes to 
cut fhort this vifit to her father, and requefts me to ufe my in- 
fluence with him, that fhe may, in three days, depart. In my 
convent, faid the charming girl, I fhall find the peace I have 
loft. Here I have met with infolence; but fhould I reveal the 
name of him who has offended me, his life would be the ex- 
piation ; or my dear, my valuable father might fall in the cons 
teft! I therefore intreat you to forward my departure from a 
{pot where my bofom fufters from more caufes than one.” 

My father, towards the conclufion of this fpeech, eyed me 
with fixed regard, while the mantling blood arofe from my 
heart, and fpread an honeft anger over my vifage; particles of 
fire feemed to fly before me. 

I only articulated, “ What fhall I do, Sir >—what would you 
do? Chatftife the difturber of my Emily !” 

With a mournful look, he turned from me, and walked 
filently to the window, while my agitation became extreme. 
Wibllingly would I have fallen at his feet, and poured out the 
fentiments of my foul ; I had not the power—by irrefiftible 
reverence I was chained to my feat. 

My father, ftill gazing through the window, in a mufing at- 
titude, and without turning to look at me, faid, in a low voice, 
“ Would you deftroy the peace of Emily ?—” 

“ Me, Sir |—I deftroy the peace of Emily! O, thou Al- 
mighty Power ! who haft formed me to thy will, be thou her 
{trong defender !” 

Endeavouring to calm my perturbed fpirit, I ftood filent ; my 
father, at length, approaching me with quicknefs, faid, affec- 
tionately, *¢ Henry !—My dear Henry! Why will you in 
vain ditirefs me ? I afk not your confidence, becaufe you ap 
pear refolved that I never fhall fhare it; but, is it impoflible 
for us to meet on equal terms? I promife to advile, not re= 
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ftrain you ; and will lofe the name of father in that of friend 
—Only try toforget Emily !” 

Prefling his hand to my lips, I exclaimed, * Yes, my father, 
I fee too plainly you dare not truft your fon; you will not per- 
mit me to be the guardian of that gentle maid; and yet, Sir, 
her father once told me, that, to my honour he could confide 
his child.” 

“ T could truft her with your honour, but not with your af- 
fe&tion.” 

This was a ftroke I was not aware of. I fell before him, 
breathed my guiltlefs paffion in fervent language ; and affured 
him I had never influenced the mind of Emily by an avowal 
of my love. 

My father was pleafed; he ftrove to bring me back to tran- 
quillity ; yet, whilft he talked of reafon, of prudence, and of 
proud philofophy, his eyes were full of tears. I hoped to pro« 
fit by the tendernefs of the moment; I drew back his me- 
mory to the image of my mother. He was difturbed; his 
bofom heaved; and I exulted in the idea of having conquered 
his objections. To whom could I plead with more hope of 
fuccels ?—-Had not my father known the joys and the forrows 
of unconquerable love ? 

He was filent for fome moments. I felt relieved in having 
unburthened myfelf to him, and faw no reafon he could oppofe 
tomy union; yet he appealed to my principles. 

* You love Emily?” 

“ I do, Sir; nor can I blame myfelf for adoring an object 
that infpires me with virtues. Yes, my father, fhe hangs 
upon my memory ! and vice can offer no temptation where 
her image is feen. I am ennobled by love, and will not fink 
unworthy of my Emily’s perfection.” 

“ ‘You fee before you, my dear Henry, in your unfortunate 
father, an example of {elfifh and ungenerous paflion.” 

“ Ungenerous, Sir !— 

“ You muft not interrupt me: Ungenerous and unjuft: 
I ftudied my own happinefs, without confidering the milerics 
I was preparing for another. I timely felt my arm too feeble 
to ward off the fhafts my fate was preparing for an innocent 
object; yet, like you, I loved ; pu:{ued that love; won a va- 
luable heart to my fentiments, and wedded it only to anguifh: 
Need I fay that pout deftiny is equally uncertain? What can 
you do for Emily? How will you fhield her from the ftorm 
now impending over your head and mine? Will you not rather 


render her wretched, by alluring her from a fond father, who 
deems 
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deems her his richeft bleffing; and who, without her, may 
fink uncomfortlefs into the vale of time ?—Bur, far be it from 
me to aggravate our mutual woes—if Emily loves you, brave 
all future accidents, and Jead her to the altar.”’ 

My father waited my reply—I had none to make; the ef- 
fential part was wanting. I was a ftranger to the fentiments 
of Emily —He wifhed me feif-compofure; and left to my 
judgement the picture of his experience faithfully delineated. 

How warmly had I painted the hours in perfpective ! My 
colouring was too high. 

(To be continued.) 


Curious SPECIMEN of TURKISH ILLIBERALITY. 


[From Campbell’s Journey over Land to India. ] 


UR author, during his ftay at Aleppo, experienced much 

politenefs and hofpitality from the European gentry refi- 

dent there, and particularly from Mr. » at whole houfe he 

entirely refided. Sometimes they went of evenings to fome of 

the outlets of the city, where preparations were made for theic 

reception by fervants previoufly difpatched for the purpofe, and 
there regaled with coffee, wines, fruit, &c. 

“ The firft day we went on a party of the laft- mentioned 
kind Mis. did us the honour to accompany us: The 
place appointed was in a range of beautiful rural gardens that 
lie along the fide of a river, where the well cultivated earth 
teeming with a vaft abundance of the beft efculent plants, 
flowers, flowering fhrubs, and fruit-trees, afforded 2 moft de- 
licious regale to the fenfes ; and the plane, the willow, the afh, 
the pomegranate, and a variety of other trees, cluftered toge~ 
ther in almoft impervious thickets, yiclded a delightful fhady 
retreat from the piercing rays of thefun. It was on this occa 
fion that I got the firft [pecimen of Turkifh illiberality, which, 
as I was entirely unprepared for it, confounded me, and nearly 
deprived me of temper and of prudence. As we walked 
along, I oblerved feveral Turks addrefling themiclves to Mrs, 
and me, who walked arm in arm, and fpeaking with a 
loudnefs of voice, contortion of countenance, and violence of 
gelliculation, attended with a clapping of hands, which, though 
I did not underftand their language, I could plainly perceive 
carried the appearance of menace or infult. I was at a lofs 
what to think of it: Mrs. —— blufhed, and feemed much 
and the other gentlemen were filent, and be- 
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traved not the Icaft mark of emotion or refentment. At 
length, when we got from them, I afked what it meant? and 
was told, that it was all aimed at Mrs. » or at leaft occas 
fioned by her: That, bigotted to the cuftoms of their own 
country, and utterly ignorant of thofe of any other, they were 
affected with great indignation at her drefs, occafional de- 
rangement of her veil, and, above all, at the fhamelefs and un- 
pardonably wicked circumftance of a woman walking fo openly 
and familiarly in the company of men, Talking of this affair 
afterwards with Mr. » the lady’s hufband, he affured me, 
that there was not an opprobrious and infamous epithet which 
the vulgar ingenuity of the brighteft quean in Billingfgate 
could think of, that they had not huddled upon us. I was be- 
yond meafure aftonifhed at the coolnefs with which he bore ity 
and faid, that if I had underfteod what they had faid, I fhould 
moft certainly have been unable to reftrain myfelf, and would 
have knocked one of them down, as an example to the reft. 
Had you done fo, returned he, you would certainly have re- 
pented it; for, if you efcaped being ftoned, or put to death 
upon the fpot, the legal punifhment for an infidel ftriking a 
true believer, you could not efcape ; and probably we, and all 
the Franks in the city, would fuffer for it: It would, at all 
events, caufea dreadful convulfion in the place, and you would 
yourfelf fall a facrifice to it. 

“ Not long fince 1 was converfing on this fubject with a 
gentleman of my acquaintance, and mentioned it with fome 
afperity, as arifing from a fpirit of bigotry peculiar to Maho- 
medans.—* My good Sir,’ faid he, ¢ let me undeceive you ; 
the very fame would be done in moft parts of Spain. I was 
one day,’ continued he, ‘ walking ia a town in Spain, in com- 
pany withthe wife of a gentleman who refided there, who 
were both well known, and bore the moft unexceptionable 
character. Sceing me, however, walking with her, the popu- 
lace, as we pafied, held up two fingers fignificantly, and cried 
to her, © What a cuckold is your hufband !’ and concluded with 
* Todas las Inglefas fon pudas,’ or, * All Englifh women are 
s.” He added, * that he was.even in Cadiz, where com- 
mercial intercourfe renders them rather more liberal than in 
other parts of that country, frequently accofted by little chil- 
dren themfelves, with Crees in Dios? * Do you believe in 
God?’ And fonetimes forming a crofs with the thumb of the 
right hand and ~ forefinger, Crees en ef! e? Creesen fie ¢ 
No! Ab Fudio! Maro! Barbaro! Brute! P: steflante! Puer~ 
co! Voia al los Infernos!! In Englith—*Do you believe in 
9 this ? 
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this ? Do you believe inthis? No! No! Ah Jew! Moor ! 
Barbarian! Proteftant! Hog! Go to Hell!” 





Month!y Agricultural Report for April. 


HE genial month of April has fully compenfated for the 

feverities of a long winter. Vegetation was never 

more rapid in this climate, both in the winter and {pring crops, 

from which an early, and productive harveft may reafonably be 
expected, 

The wheats which have been well rolled, or harrowed, wear 
through almoft every diftri& of the kingdom, a promifing af- 
pect. They have branched, and ftocked with uncommon 
vigour, and carry that colour, which, at this feafon, is deemed 
the beft criterion of future produce. 

The old wheats of laft year, from the beft returns we can 
collect, are fti]l adequate to our confumption. From this 
ftock the various markets are receiving a gradual, which is cer- 
tainly the moft politic, mode of fupply; and in general we do 
not find a difpofition in the farmers to keep back their corn 
with a view to higher prices. Reports of this kind having 
been mifchievoufly circulated, cannot too generally be contra- 
dicted, to prevent the public mind from being irritated by ftate- 
meats fo totally devoid of truth. 

A fupply of at leaft 60,000 quarters of Canadian wheat is 
expected to arrive by Auguit; eighty fail of veflels being char- 
tered by Government for the freight of this quantity from 
Quebec, now laying into his Majefty’s ftorcs there, at 5s. per 
buthel. 

Phe foft corn being generally got in well, has planted in all 
parts finely. —The very early fown beans and peafe are found 
to have rotted in the ground; but the more regular fowing are 
fyll plant, and free from infeéts.—The barley lands never 
worked better for the feed in Norfolk, the Effex roothings, and 
throughout the Weftern diftrict, The oats are every where 
of equal promife, The fhowery weather has been favourable 
to the planting of young clovers, which begin to fhew well. 
The winter tares are zlmoft univerfally cut off; but this defect 
will be fully fupplied by thofe of {pring produce. The cole- 
feeds branch freely for podding ; but the quantity which fur- 
vived the winter to ftand for a crop is very fmall. The fal- 
lows cannot fail to work kindly, and be in high, early tleth, 
where only tolerable hu‘bandry prevails. 
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Smithfield ftill affords a very fcanty fupply of good meat, 
Mutton of any age ishardly to be procured ; and good beef is 
nearly as fearce. Some precaution fhould be taken againt 
the alarming diminution of our ftock ; for the high prices 
tempt the graziers to force every thing to market a ycar bee 
fore its regular courfe ; and even the lambs, ufually ftocked for 
wethers, or the flock, are now too generally {wept off to fup- 
ply the prefling demands of the moment. The counties of 
Devon and Somerfet are nearly ftripped of their old ftock 
beafts by this premature flaughtering, and can only replace 
them by green fteers. All this muft be fevercly felt hereafter. 

The hop grounds, which efcaped the floods of Jaft winter, 
puth out ftrongly for bind ; the prices, however, of fine fam- 
ples are on the ftart. The bark feafon has been a produiive 
one; the current price 4]. 10s. per load. The cyder counties 
of Hereford, Worcefter, Devon, &c. all ftate a promifing 
bloom. The wool trade has had little or no variation fince 
our laft. Live ftock of every kind are fcarce, and dear. 





On INVITATIONS. 


To the PRINTER. 
SIR, 


Believe there is one fubje&t, pertaining to the inferior cone 

cerns of life, which no periodical or mifcellaneous writer 
has exprefsly treated, which is the whoie theory and fyftem of 
Invitations. What may have been the cuftom formerly in fuch 
cafes, 1 am too young to know, and too indolent to enquire, 
but having been led into many miftakes by the prefent mode 
of giving invitations, 1 am induced to communicate a few 
remarks upon the fubject through the medium of your Enter- 
ainer. 

The firft, and moft common of all invitations, are general 
invitations: “ We fhall be glad to fee you, Mr. — to take a 
dinner with us,”’—or— When you pafs this way, we fhall be 
happy if you will ftep in, and eat a bit of muiton’—or— 
“¢ Why do we never fee you? We are always at home, and 
fhall be happy if you will fpend a day with us”—or—* Well ! 
when am I to fee you? Will you dine with me oon !”—or— 
“ Before you go out of town, I pofitively infift, that you come 
and dine with us”’—or—“ Iam engaged to-morrow, but, at 
any other time, I fhall be very happy it you will take pot-luck 
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with us”—or— Now, do come and dine with us, juft in the 
family-way,” &c. &c. 

With many other forms, which it were endlefs to mention. 
A man, who has but a dozen of fuch kind of friends, has no 
occafion to keep a table of his own above once a fortnight— 
and yet, Sir, fomehow or other, I have met with various difape 
pointments in accepting fuch invitations. 

It was but the other day I walked four miles from my houfe 
to dine with a friend, who “ was always at home,” and who 
had afked me fo often, that I began to be afhamed of my rude- 
ne(s—but he had ju/? dined, although I was at his houfe half an 
hour before the time, which he told me he always kept. I con- 
cealed, that I had not dined, and making my bow precipitately, 
went toa neighbouring public houfe, and dined on a beef 
fteak. 

Thofe who “ are always at home,” I have found are very 
feldom in the humour of feeing company, and of thofe who 
are “ moft glad to fee one,” the greater part are engaged 
abroad. Some are “ very happy to fee me,’’ bat it happens, 
very unfortunately, that the miftrefs of the houfe is gone a lit- 
tle way out of town, and taken the keys of the cellar with her, 
and the mafter is to take a family-dinner with a friend. 

In thort, Sir, after a variety of rebuffs and difappointments, 
I am come to this opinion, that general invitations are words 
of courfe, and rarely mean any thing. If it be faid, and I will 
allow it, that they are not always fo, yet how are we to know 
when this is the cafe? My rule, therefore, is never to accept 
of them ; for, if my company is.really wanted, it will be afked 
more particularly ; if not, and repeated experience convinces 
me of it, I account all fuch invitations to be only “ a civil 
way of fpeaking.”” Another kind of invitation I am nearly 
equally averfe to accept—that which depends on accident. 
You ftep to a friend’s houfe on bufinefs, near his dinner hour : 
He thinks that politenefs obliges him to afk you, nay, perhaps 
he thinks that you come to be afked. The fafeft rule, in thefe 
cafes, is to refufe the invitation, unlefs, which cannot always 
happen, the inviter be one with whom we live in habits of the 
clofeft friendthip and intimacy. Of fuch friends, few men 
can boaft of a very large lift. 

It is confefledly a great meannefs to put onefelf in the way 
of a man, on purpofe to be afked to dine ; but it is, in my 
humble opinion, a greater meannefs to afk a man who is not 
welcome. Diitrefs may prompt the former, but for the latter 
I know no excufe, unlefs a compliance with the hypocrify of 
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modern politencfs be juftifiable. Men of delicacy are the bef 
of men, and cannot eafily fui. mit to be obliged by fuch a trifling 
favour as an invitation to dinner, and are confequently very 
much at a lofs how to underftand the common cant of invita- 
tions. He that complies with every verbal and general invi- 
tation, cannot fail to be often a very unwelcome gueft, while 
he who accepts only that kind of invitation which cannot be 
mifunderftood, a formal and written invitation, will rarely fail 
of being acceptable. Politenefs, or what is called politenefs, 
may induce a man to invite any one to dinncr whom he may 
mect with, in hopes of a refufal, but the man who fends for his 
friend, generally wants to fee him. Your's, &c. 


S. S. 





Sketch of the Trialof Fohn Horne Tooke, Efq. for 
High Treafon. 


i Myer: gentleman, fo well known in the political and lites 
rary world, was tried at the Old Bailey for High Trea- 
fon. His trial began on the 17th of November, 1794, it 
continued the 18th, 19th, 20th, and 21ft, and ended the 22d 
of that month. 

On account of his ill-health, Lord Chief Juftice Fyre per 
mitted Mr. Tooke to be feated ina chair, within the bar, near 
Mrz. Ertkine and Mr. Gibbs, his Counfel. 

The Jury having been fworn, and Mr. Percival having 
opened the cafe, the Solicitor-Gencral [Sir John Mitford] 
entered into a general {latement of the charge again{t the pri- 
foner, upon nearly the fame grounds as the AttorneyeGene- 
ral did on the trial of Thomas Hardy. Adverting to the 
well-known talents of Mr. Tooke, he fhrewdly obferved, 
that it was for the Jury to confider whether it was not 
extremely improbable that a man of his extenfive under- 
ftanding fhould be deceived by others into an inadvertent 
fupport of the focieties. He alfo took noticc, that it would be 
ftated that the prifoner had on different occafions uttered ex- 
prefions of loyalty to his Sovereign. It was lor the Jury to 
coniider how far thefe profeffions tallied with the tenor of the 
prifoner’s general conduét. 

A number of witncfles were then examined, whofe evi- 
dence weat chiefly to prove th ¢ Mir, Horne Tooke was intie 
mately conneCied with the Socictres iudlituted for the purpoie 
of efiecting a reform ia Parhameut. 
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On the 18th of November the Court opened about eight in 
the morning. The day was employed in examining a number 
of papers, and hearing the evidence of feveral witnefles, in 
none of which there was, however, any thing materially diffe- 
rent from what occurred on the trial of Hardy. 

On the rgth of November the remainder of the evidence 
was gone through, after which Mr. Erfkine entered on his 
defence of the prifoner. His fpeech on this occafion was 
animated, elegant, and mafterly. He dwele with great force 
upon the circumftance that the prifoner was not prefent at the 
meeting when the overt act mentioned in the indi€tment took 
place, namely the plan for forming a Convention. Confe- 
quently, Mr. Erfkine obferved, the prifoner could be but little 
affected by the indictment. But notwithftanding this, his be- 
nevolence induced him to defire his Counfel to defend the 
caufe, as well as the charge againft the individual. He urge 
the moderate conduét of the prifoner on different occafions, 
and particularly his faying, at a public and numerous meet- 
ing held to commemorate the French Revolution, “ The 
people of England have not fo arduous a tafk as the French 
Republic; they have only to maintain the conftitution of their 
anceftors.” Mr. Erfkine concluded with faying, “* My heart 
was never fo much in a caufe as this, but I have neither ftrength 
nor voice to proceed.” 

Major Cartwright, the Right Hon. C. J. Fox, Mr. Fran- 
cis, M. P. the Duke of Richmond, the Right Hon. W. Pitt, 
Mr. Sheridan, M. P. Ear] Stanhope, the Rev. C. Wyvill, Co- 
lonel Macnamara, the Bifhop of Gloucefter, and others were 
examined, the tenor of whofe teftimony was, that the original 
defign of the Conftitutional Society was to effeCtuate a reform 
in Parliament; and feveral of them likewife proved, that 
Mr. Tooke had repeatedly {poke in praife of the Conftitution, 
and againft viclent meafures ; and on one occafion in particu- 
lar, Mr. Tooke compared fhips and rotten boroughs together, 
but declared that our main timbers, meaning the Conftitution, 
were found. 

Mr. Gibbs then addreffed the Jury, in a very able manner, 
in favour of the prifoner. 

The Attorney General made a very forcible reply. He 
urged that the prifoner had acted with great caution, and all 
along placed a third perfon between him and the impending 
danger that was unavoidable in fo hazardous an enterprize. 
This was a circumftance highly advauatageous to a perfon of 
his fingular talents and eminent genius. He-dwelt much on 
the great policy difcovercd by the prifoner, and on his great 
3N 2 addrefsy 
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addrefs, in keeping in with all parties. The whole fyftem of 
affiliation, &c. among the Societies was formed on the princi« 
ples of the French Revolution, and implied the deftruction of 
monarchy. The prifoner had contrivuted to form the Lon- 
don Coirefponding Society, and that Society had promoted a 
Convent.on, whofe object was to be carried into execution, 
not by application to Parliament, but by their own ftrength 
and force, oppofed to the force of the eftablifhed Govern- 
ment ; and that, for that reafon, Mr. Tooke was guilty of 
High Treafon. 

“ Gentlemen, from thefe circumftances, it appears to me 
that you will find the prifoner guilty—but be your verdict what 
it may, I feel great confolation from the reflection that I have 
performed tie duty | owed to my King and country; and 
from the hope, that thefe trials will tend to preferve our glo- 
rious conft:tution and ].ws from the further fulpicions of the 
credulous, fice they mult perceive, that under that conftitu- 
tion, and from thofe laws, all meet equal protection.” 

On the 22d of November the trial ended. The day was 
principally taken up with the charge delivered by Lord Chief 
Juftice Eyre, which was highly diftinguifhed by its candour 
and ability. The following are the concluding paflages : 

“ The prifoner went into a very extenfive crofs examina- 
tion, and 1 think he was very right ; perhaps I fhall beft exe- 
cute this part of my duty towards him by compreffing it. All 
the witneffes he has called have proved that, as far as they have 
had an opportunity of knowing him, he is quite the reverfe of 
what he is fufpeCted—that he is attached to the Conftitution, 
as exifting in King, Lords, and Commons, and to preferve a 
true balance, between the feveral branches of the Conftitution ; 
that he is for maintaining the prerogative of the King, the he- 
reditary rights of the Ariftocracy, and the privileges of the 
Houfe of Commons, which he withes to be a pure and perfect 
reprefentation cf the people. 

‘© He has been known to have been confiftent in his view,” 
faid the Lord Chief Juftice, * inthe year 1784, 1785, 1788, 
and, I believe, inthe year 1790. He is proved to bea fcholar, 
a ftudious man devoted to books, keeping company with bioks 
rather than men, and men of fuch habits have generally better 
employment than to meddle with the affairs of the ftate; 
amufing himfelf in the evening at whift; wifhing there was 
an A&t of Parliament to make it death to go out of his garden; 
attacked too by the infirmities of life; fecing few vifitors 


only ona Sunday, and then a mixed company—ture a " like 
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Mr. Horne Tooke would be the Jaft man in England to engage 
in a confpiracy. 

“ Such, Gentlemen, is the character: I wih the cafe had 
refted here; but the reply has made impreffion upon the beit 
defence that could have been made in this cafe ; for under the 
preffure of his infirmities he is found actively engaged with 
Hardy in the intercourfe with the Socicties, engaged in the 
addrefs to the Jacobins and tie Conveation, If we fhall find 
that amidft all the proceedings of this Society he was a party, 
and an active party, what muft we conclude? The refolutions 
of the Convention only afford evidence of his mind in agree- 
ing with th.t Convention. If, notwithftanding the impreffion 
which thefe circumftances fhall have made upon your minds, 
confidering the nature of the enterprize taken together, and 
his habits in life, you are bound to refer his conduct to fome 
other fource: If you form your judgment from his domettic 
conduét, rather than from the part he has acted with others, in 
fuch cafe you wiil fay that this confpiracy is not made out 
againfi him. Yu will judge according to the evidence, and 
according to the imprefiion which that fhall make upon your 
minds.” 

The Jury retired for about ten minutes, and returned with a 
verdict of Not Guilty, 





An Account of fome pretended Prophets, in the Reign of 
Queen Anne, and paritcudarly of Nicolas Fatto, a cele« 
brated Philofoprer and Mathem.tican, 


[From Dr. Kippis’s Life of Dr. Edmund Calamy, in the Bioe 
graphia Britannica. ] 


N Dr. Calamy’s manufcript, a good deal is faid concerning 

the French prophets, who made fo great a noife in the be- 
ginning of the prefent century, and a very particular ace 
count is given of Joho Lacy, Efq, a gentleman of the 
Doétor’s congregation, who became a noted follower of 
thefe enthufiafts, and who himfelf pretended to divine in- 
fpiration. Our author had once an opportunity of feeing 
Mr. Lacy in one of his fits; part of the defcription of 
which we fhall tranfcrive. 1 went into the room where 
he fat, and walked up to him, and afked him how he did, 
and took him by the hand, and lifted it up, and it fell down 


flat upon his knees, as it lay before. He took no notice 
of 
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of me, nor made meany anfwer ; but I obferved the humming 
noife grew Jouder and louder by degrees, and the heaving in 
his breatt increafed, till it came up to his throat, as if it would 
have tuffocated him, and then he at laft proceeded to {peak, or 
as he would have it taken, the [pirit fpakein him. The fpeech 
was fyllabical ; and there was a diftinc&t heave and breath 
between each fyllable: But it required attention to diftinguith 
the words. I fhall here add it, as far as my memory ferves, 

“ Thou—haft—been—my—faith— ful—fervant : — and 
—I[—have—ho—nou—red—thee :—but—I—do—not—take 
—it— well—that—thou—fligh—teft —and—op—po—feft— 
my —fer — vants—and—mef—fen—gers—If—thou—wilt— 
fall —in— with —thefe—my—fer—vants,—thou—fhalt—do 
great — things —in —this—dif—pen—fa—ti—on :—And—I 
—wil!—ule— thee—as — a—glo—ri—ous—in—ftru—inent 
—to—my—praife;—and—]—will—take—care—of—thee— 
and—thine.—But—if —thou—go—eft—on — to —op— pofe 
—my—fer—vants,—thou—w:lt—fall—un—der—my —fe— 
vere —dif—plea—fure.—When the fpeech was over, the 
humming and heaving gradually abated ; and I again took him 
by the hand, and felt his pulfey which moved pretty quick ; 
but [ could not perceive by his hands any thing like {weating, 
or more than common heat.” 

Some time after thiss Mr. Lacy, without giving the leaft 
Notice, got up one morning, left his lady in bed, quitted his 
houfe and children, and, taking a few neceflaries with him, 
went to live among the prophets. Here he took to himfelf 
for a wife, one Betty Gray, who had been a fnuffer of candles 
in the playhoufe, but now pafled for a perfon infpired.— 
‘This’ tranfa@ion,-in one of his infpirations, which Dre 
Calamy faw, he called a quitting Hagar, and betaking him- 
felf to Sarah; and declared, that he did it by the order 
of the fpirit, At length, Mr. Lacy retired with this woe 
man, by whom he had feveral children, into Lancafhire, 
where he diedin 1730. He perfifted in his prophetic notions 
to the laft, and never difcovered any concern for his wife and 
children whom he had deferted. 1 appears, from the account 
of a lawfuit, in which Mr. Lacy was concerned, that he was a 
great rogue, 2s well as a greatenthufiaft. But the union of 
roguery and enthufiaim is no furprifing thing 5 the hiftory of 
the world provirg, that juch an umion hath tubfifted ina mule 
titude of initances. 

‘There was another perfon deeply engaged with the French 
prophets, whofe abilities and character were far fuperior to 
thofe of Mr. Lacy. “Tis perfon was, Nicuolas Fatio Du.llier, 

9 a native 




























































ming 
ing in 
vould 
ik, or 
peech 
reath 
2uith 
eS, 
-and 
‘take 
: 
lt— 
—do 
1—I 
nent 
Bias 
pofe 
le— 
the 
him 


Ck ; 


Ng, 


aft 
his 
My 
felf 
les 
Ie 
m- 
Jer 
Os 
rey 
ns 
nd 
int 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 395 


a native of Switzerland, who was born about the year 1662; 
and who, in early youth, became as remarkable for his proe 
ficiency in literature, as he was afterward for his enthufiafm. 
Bifhop Burnet, in the firft letter of his travels, dated Septens 
ber, 1685, {peaks of him as an incomparable mathematician 
and philofopher, who, though only 22 years old, was already 
become one of the greateft meu of his age, and feemed born 
to carry learning fome fizes beyond what it had hitherto ate 
tained. While Dr. Calamy ftudied at the Univerfity of 
Utrecht, Mr. Fatio refided in that city, as tutor to two young 
gentlemen, Mr. Ellys and Mr. Thornton, and converfed freely 
with the Englifh. At this time he was generally efteemed to 
be a Spinozift ; and his difcourfe, fays Dr. Calamy, very much 
looked that way. Afterward, it is probable, that he was proe 
feflor of mathematics at Geneva. About the latter end of 
the laft, or the beginning of the prefent century, he came into 
England, and was honoured with the friendihip of the moft 
eminent mathematicians of that age. Sir Ifaac Newton, in 
particular, was intimately acquainted with him, Dr. Johne 
ftone, of Kidderminfter, has in his pofleffion a manulcript, 
written by Fatio, containing commentaries and illuftrations of 
different parts of Sir [faac’s Principiae When Mr. Fatio ate 
tached himfelf to the new prophets, he became their chief 
fecretary,and committed their warnings to writing, many of 
which were publifhed. The connection of fuch a man with 
thefe enthufiafts, and their being fupported, likewife, by another 

erfon of reputed abilities, Maximilian Miffon, a French re- 
fugee, occafioned a fufpicion, though without reafon, that there 
was fome deep contrivance and delign in the affair. 

On the 2d of December, 1707, Mr. Fatio ftood in the pile 
lory, at Charing-crofs, with the following words affixed to his 
hat; “Nicholas Fatio, conviled for abetting and favouring 
Elias Marion, in his wicked and counterfeit prophecies, and 
cauling them to be printed and publifhed, to terrify the Queen’s 
peuple.’ 
cuied upon Elias Maiion, one of the pretended prophets, and 
Joba d’ Ande, another of their abettors, This mode of treate 
ment did not convince Mr. Fatio of his error ; and, indeed, 
the delufion of a man of fuch abilities, and fimplicity ef mane 
ners, was rather an cbject of compafhen than of public infamy 
and puniihment. Opprefled with t.e derifion and contempt 
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Jong life in filence and obfcurity. He died at Worcefter, in 
1743, being upwards of 90 years of 2ge. 

When he became the dupe of fanaticifm, he feems to have 
given up his philofophical ftudies and conne€tions. Mr. Fatio, 
befide being deeply verfed in all branches of mathematical lite- 
rature, was a great proficient in the learned and Oriental Jan- 
guages. He had read much, alfo, in books of Alchymy. To 
the laft, he continued a firm believer in the reality of the infpi- 
ration of the French prophets. Dr. Wall of Worcefter, 
who was well acquainted with him, communicated many of 
the above particulars to Dr. Johnftone of Kiddersinfter, in 
whofe hands are feveral of Fatio’s fanatical manufcripts and 
journals, and from which we have thefe particulars. 

After the firft profecution of the French prophets, and when 
Mr. Emms, one of their followers, had not rifen from the 
dead, as they had foretold, that be would do in a particular day, 
Government determined to proceed more feverely againft them. 
Accordingly, orders were given to the Attorney General to 
profecute Sir Richard Bulkeley, and others, who were ring 
Jeaders in the affair. However, before any farther meafures 
were purfued, Lord Godolphin and Mr, Harley fent a gentle- 
man to Dr. Calamy, to confult him upon the fubje&t. The 
Door anfwered, that he was abundantly convinced, after 
having fully confidered the matter, that it was much the beft 
for Government to fit ftill, and not give the leaft difturbance to 
the new prophets, or their abetters. This advice he enforced 
by fuch ftrong reafons, that it was attended to and followed ; 
the confequence of which was, that, ina little time, thefe en- 
thufiafts funk into contempt, and dwindled away to nothing. 
Sir Richard Bulkeley, who was very fhort and crooked, ex- 
pected, under the new difpenfation, to te made ftrait and hand- 
fome ina miraculous way 3 but, to his great difappointment 
and mortificaticn, be cicu before the miracie was accomplifhed. 
Sir Richard, like Mr. Fatio, was a man of learning, though 
notin an equal degree. 

Dr. Calamy publifhed, “ A Caveat againft the new Pra- 
phets, with a fingle theet, in anfwer to Sir Richard Bulkeley’s 
Remarks on the fame, 1707-8." Queen Anne fent her 
thanks to Mr. Calamy for tuis tra@, and for the fervice he had 
done the public by it. ‘The picce happening to be preiented 
to her Majefty by Mrs. Hil, afterwards Lady Mafham, the 
Duchefs of Malborough took offence at it, and was not {atise 
fied till the author had convinced her that his book’s ; affing 
into the hands ef the Queeny through that lady’s conveyance, 
was cntiely without his defizgn or knowledge, 
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Both the Britannic wood, or fertile field, H 
And foreign climes my compofition yield, 
Which climes indeed unto the Britifh nation 
Afford a welcome ftore by exportation. 
Four equal fides, or nearly fo, have been 
On me, before I’m in my office feen; 

The carpenter on me his rule doth ftretch, 
And fev’ral tools in my behalf doth fetch, 
That I might be of full fufficient length, 
And have a competent degree of ftrength. 
To fix me tothe place where I abide 
Sharp-pointed things of iron are apply’d. 
Plac’d over me, but on one fide, is {pread 
The plumber’s heavy ware, a fheet of lead; 
And for my garb the potter doth declare, 
Nothing is better than his brittle ware 5 
Props or fupporters, of the choiceft grain, 
Give me a coat againft the fnow and rain; 
Now thus defended from inclement weather 
I am fecure for many years together, 
Beneath me doth the mafon fhew his art 
Tocover me in my internal part ; 

In lofty domes and manfions where the great 
Of politics and ftate-affairs do treat. 

In places where the orator difplays 

His knowledge of the law in divers ways; 
In edifices held in eftimation 

By worfhippers in ev’ry congregation ; 

And where for {pace 1’m almoft fat upright, 
I am fecluded from the human fight. 
Difplay’d am I, indeed, each night and morn, 





In rooms of propagators of the corn; 
Both for the young and oid, the rich and poor, 





The produce of the field | help fecure; 

The neighing collar’d horfe, and prancing fleed, 
Under my long extended tubftance feed ; 

The fatted oxen, and the yoked fteer, 

In brumal cold beneath me do appear. 


Obferve, fhrewd youths, ere you my name explore, 
Of the like fize I ferve with many more ; 
Fix’d is my foot upon a folid plate, 

And I oppofe my brother with my pate. 


9 POETRY. 
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FOND RECOLLECTIONS of YOUTH. 
[From ‘* The Pleafures of Memory,” a Poem.] 


(Concluded from Page 380.) 


HILDHOOD’s lov’d group revifits every fcene, 
The tangled wood-walk and the tufted green ! 
Indulgent Memory wakes, and, lo! they live! 
Cloth’d with far fofter hues than light can give. 
Thou laft beft friend that Heav’n affigns below, 
To foothe and {weeten all the cares we know 3 
Whofe glad fuggeftions ftill each vain alarm, 
When nature fades, and life forgets to charm, 
Thee would the Mufe invoke!—to thee belong 
The fage’s precept, and the poet’s fong. 
What foften’d views thy magic glafs reveals, 
When o’er the landfcape Time’s meek twilight fteals ! 
As when in ocean finks the orb of day, 
Long on the wave reflected luftres play ; 
Thy temper’d gleams of happinefs refign’d 
Glance on the darken‘d mirror of the mind. 


The {chool’s lone porch, wich reverend moffes grey, 
Juft tells the penfive pilgrim where it lay. 

Mute is the bell that rung at peep of dawn, 
Quick’ning my truant feet acro{s the lawn ; 
Unheard the fhout that rent the noontide air, 

When the flow dial gave a paufe to care. 

Up fprings, at every ftep, to claim a tear, 

Some little friendfhip form’d and cherith’d here ! 
And not the lightett leaf, but trembling teems 

With golden vifions, and romantic dreams ! 


Down by yon hazel copfe, at evening, biaz'd 

‘ The gipfy’s taggot—there we ftood and gaz’d; 
Gaz’d on her fun- burnt face with filent awe, 

Her tatter’d mantle, and her hood of ftraw ; 

Her moving lips, her cauldron brimming o’er ; 
The drowfy brood that on her back fhe hore ; 
Imps, in the barn, with moufing owlet bred, 
From rifled rooft at nightly revel fed : 

Whofe dark eyes flahh’d thro’ locks of blackeft fhade, 
When in the breeze the diftant watch-dog bay’d ; 
And heroes fled the fybil’s mutter’d call, 

Whofe elfin prowefs fcal’d the orchard-wall. 

As o’er my palm the filver piece fhe drew, 


And trac’d the line of life with fearching view, 
How 
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How throbb’d my fluttering pulfe with hopes and fears, 
To leara the colour of my future years! 
Ah, then, what honeft triumph flufh’d my breaft! 
This truth once known—to blefs is to be bieit ! 
We led the bending beggar on his way ; 
(Bare were his feet, his trefles filver- gry) 
Sooth’d the keen pangs his aged fp sirit fe lt, 
And on his tale with mute attention dwelt, 
As in his fcrip we dropp'd our little ftore, 
And wept aloud to think it was no more ; 
He breath'‘d his prayer, ‘© Long may fuch goodnefs live !”’ 
*T was all he gave, "twas all he had to give. 
V. Ws 





The SONG of CONSTANCY. 


OW, Joan, we are married—and now Ict me fay, 
N a 3 ho? both are in youth, yet that youth will decay : 
‘In our journey thro’ life, my dear Joan, I fuppofe 
We fhall oft meeta bramble, and fometimes a rote. 


When acloud on this forehead fhall darken my day, 
Thy funthine of fweetnefs muft {mile it away ; 

And when the dull vapour fhall dwell upon thine, 
To chafe it the labour and triumph be mine. 


Let us with not for wealth, to devour and confume ; 
For luxury’s but a fhort road to the tomb: 

Let us figh not for grandeur, for truft me, my Joan, 
The keeneft of cares owes its birth to a throne. 


Thou fhalt milk our one cow 5 and if fortune purfue, 

Ia good time, with her bieffing, my Joan may miik two; 

I will till our {mall field, while thy prattle and fong 

Shall charm as | drive the bright ploughfhare along. P 


Vhen finifh’d the day, by the fire we’ll regale, 
a treat a good neighbour at eve with our ale ; 

For, Joan, who would with for felf only to live ? > 
One blefling of life, my dear girl, is to give. 


E’en the red-breaft and wren fhall not feek usin vain, 
W hilft chou halt a cr umb, or thy Corin a grain; 

Not only their fongs wil! they pour from the grove, 
But yield, by example, fweet lefions of love. 


Tho’ thy beauty mutt fate, yet thy youth Ill remember, 
That thy May was my own, when thou fheweft December ; 
And when : age tomy head thal! his winter impart, 
ihe fummer of love tha iH refide in my heart. 


T. W. 











































